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Thehiftory 

forne liking,I rtiall be ouc ofheart fhortly, and then I fhall haue 
no ttrength to repcnt. And 1 haue not forgotten what the infide 
ofa Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne, a brc wcrs Hotfe 

the infide ofa Church.Companyjviliainouscompanyjhath been 

the fpoile of mc. 

Bar. Sir Iohn,you are fo fretfull you cannot liue Ion<\ 

Fal. Why,there is iqcome fing me a bawdie fong, make me 
mcrry. I was as vertuoufly giuen as a gentleman nccd to be,ver- 
tuous enough,fworc little, dic’t not abouc feucn times a weeke 
went to a baudy houle not aboue once in a quarter ofan hourc * 
paid nioney that /borrowed three or foure times.Iiued wel,and 
in good compaflé, and nowe l liue out of all order, out of all 
compafle. 

Bar. Why,you are lo fathr Iohn,that you muft needes be out 
ofall compafié:ouc ofall reafonable compafle,fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face,and ileamend my life: thou art 
our Admirafthoubeareft the lanterne in the poope 3 but tis in the 
nofe ofthce:thou art the knight of the burning lampe. 

Bar. Why,fir 7ohn,my face docs you no harme. 

Fal. No ile be fworn, I make as good vfe ofit as manv a man 
doth ofa deaths head,or a memento mori , I neuer fee thy face, 
bud thinke vponhellfire, and Diucs that liued in Purple: for 
there he is in his robes burning,burning. If thou wert any vvaie 
giuen to vercuc, I would fweare by thy face: my oath fhouldbe 
bythisfirethatGods Angell, Butthouart altogether giuen o- 
uer: and wertindeede but for the light in thy fke, the fonnc of 
vtter darkenefle. When thou ranfl vpGadfhillin the night to 
catch my horfe,ifldid not thinke thou hadft beene an tgnis fa - 
tuuspx a ball ofwildfire,thcres no purchafe in nioney. O thou 
art a perpetuall triumph,an euerlafting bonefire light, thou haft 
faued me a thoufand Märkes in Linkes, and Torches, walking 
with thee in the night betwixt tauerne and tauerncibutthc fackc 
that thou haft drunke me,would haue bought me lights as good 
cheapr.at thedcareft Chandlersin Europé. I haue maintained 
that Sallamander of yours with fire any time this two and thirty 
ycares.God reward me for ir. 

Bar Zbloud,I would my face were in your belly. 

Fal. Godamercy,fo (hould I be fore to be hartburnt, 

Hov» 


cfHenrie\the}fourth. 

Hownowdame Partiet the hen, haue you enquird En t er hofi. 
yet who pick my pocket? 

Hofiefje. Why fir Iohn, what do you thinke fir John, doe you 
tbink e 1 keepe thetues in my houle, I haue fearcht, I haue en- 
quired,fohas my husband,man by man,boy by boy/eruantby 
fcmant,thc tight of a haire, was neuer lott in my houfebefore. 

Fal. Yeelic Hotteffc, Bardoll was fhau d, and lott manie a 
haire,and ile be fwornemy pocket was picktrgo to, you are a 
vvoman, go. 

Ho. Who I No, 1 defie thec:Gods light I was neuer cald fo in 
mineownc houle before. 

Fal . Go to. Ikiiow you well inough. 

Ho. No,fir /ohn you donotknow me,fir Iohn, I knowe you 
. firlohnyou owe me mony fir Iehn,and now you picke a quar- 
rclltobcguile mc ofit,I bought you a douzcn of ttiirts to your 
backe. 

Faljl. Doulas, filthie Doulas.I haue giuen them away to Ba» 
kers wiues,they haue madcboultcrs of them. 

Ho fl, Now as I am a true woman.holland of viii s.an cll, you 
owe mony here,befides fir Iohn,for your diet, and bydrinkings, 
and moncy lent you xxiiii.pound. 

Fi/tf.Hehad nis part ofit,let him pay. 

Hofi. Hc,alas hc is poore, be hath nothing. 

Fal, How JpooreWooke vpon hisfäcc. What call you rich? Ict 
them coyne his nofe, letrhemcoynehischcekes, ile not pay a 
denyer: what willyou make a yonker ofmee i fhall I not take 
mine café in mine Inne,but I fhall haue my pocket picktfl haue 
lott a feale ring of my grandfathers wori h fortie marke. 

H<7.0 Iefu,/haue heard the Prince tcllhim Iknow not how 
oft,that that ring was copper. 

Falfi, HowPthe prince is a iacke, a fneakeup, ZbJoud and hee 
were here,I would cud gcll him like a dog if he would fay Jo, 
Entertbeprince marchtng.andFalfialffe mettes him 
flaying vpon bes trmchion like a fife. 

Falfi. How now lad,is the windein that doorc ifaith,mufl we 
all march? 

Bar. Yea,two,and two,Newgate fafhion, 

Hofi.My Lord,Ipray you heare me. 

G.iii, Vrin. 







































